34&                      BOTHWELL               [ACT in.

BothwdL                     No ; I had dreams, that am

No natural dreamer; I will sleep apart,
With Cranston's son to lie at hand, or wait
If I lack service.

Queen.                Nay, let me be there ;

I will not weary you with speech, nor break
Your sleep with servile and officious watch,
But sit and keep it as a jewel is kept
That is more dear than eyesight to its lord,
Or as mine eyes can keep not now their own,
Now slumber sits far from them.    Let me wake,

Botkwdl.    No, not with me.

Queen.                             What, lest T trouble you?

Should my being there put dreams in you again,
To cross your sleep with me ?

JBothwdL                               Belike it might

Queen. Nay, I was no part of your dreams, I think;
You dream not on me waking nor asleep,
But if you dream on no face else nor mine,
I will be yet content

BotkwdL                 Well, so it was,

I dreamt at once of either; yet I know not
Why I should tell my dream; your lord that was,
They say, would prattle of his fears by night
And faces of false peril; I was never
So loth by day to face what fear I might
As to be sick in darkness ; but this dream
I would not see again.    Yet was it nought;
I seemed to stand between two gulfs of sea
On a dark strait of rock, and at my foot